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Mr. Lloyd George during the war; the engineer who built
the Manchester Ship Canal; the heads of two great
northern banks, and two hamsters who became Judges of
the High Court, to mention only a few. At one end
arose an ultra-modern industrial manufacturing company,
thrusting ils sheds and workers' dwellings far out amidst
the old Cheshire farms; and at Lhe other end, m a stately
mansion, hved one of England's oldest noble families, the
Earls of Stamfoid, one of whom, a man of many attain-
ments, great simplicity of life and beauty of claaiactcr,
subsequently appointed me as Vicar of St Maigaiet's,

In my apprenticeship I had found myself at the poorer
end of the social scale. Here was the other end, providing
the completion of the process of social education begun
amongst the artisans and labourers. Here were people
whom I came to love, to respect, 1o learn from, and to
admire. People, also, happily big enough to be kindly
and tolerant to a curate, now tainted with socialism. For
at this time, and in these circumstances, socialism was
renewing its claims upon conscience and reason alike. The
study of scientific socialism, side by side with the study of
Christian theology, led me to the conclusion, which Herr
Hitler is clear-headed enough to see, that Judaism and
Christianity provide the high road to socialism and com-
munism : from his point of view on that account to be
eradicated, from mine, to be welcomed.

The capitalist friends amongst whom I now lived were
at a further remove from the smaller capitalism in which
J had been reared. The productive power of this new
capitalism surpassed immeasurably that of the old, but
the heads of the new order lived in less close contact with
their operatives. Employer and employee dwell in distant
worlds, with fundamental interests almost inevitably in
conflict. Each, in fact, now lived a narrower life.

In 191/1 the war came, and though at thai time being
ninety per cent, pacifist at heart, my wife and I volunteered
at its outbreak for service, she as nurse and I as chaplain.
My views were too broad, perhaps, for the Chaplain-
General. I was never called up. My wife, however,
who, to prepare for missionary life, had been trained as a